
PAtfl

AT THE CHURCHES.

Stranerfl in tho city and th pu'v
lie arc cordially invited to till ser
vices t the following chutche?

Cumberland Presbyterian Church
J, B Eshmnn, wtor.
Sunday School at 9:30.
PrcachinR at 11 a. rh.
Christian Endeavor 6:30,
Preaching at 7:30 p. m.

First Bantist Churc- h- Rev. C.1M
Thompson, Paator. S o v I c e a ad
usual.

Sunday School 9:30 a. m.
MornioK.Servico 11:00 a. cs
Evening1 Service 7:30 p. m.

Second Baptist Church Rov. W
K. Goodman, Pastor.

Sunday School 9.30 a. m.
Prcacninjc 11 a. m.
PrcachJnir 7:30 D. m.
Prayer meeting everv Wednesday

aught 7:30 p. m.

Westminster Presbyterian Church
Sunday School 9:30 a. m.
iMcn's Bible Class 10:00 a. m.
Morning Service Jl:45 a. m.
Evening Service 7:30 p. m.
First Presbyterian Church El

irier Gabbard, Pastor.
Sunday School 9:80 a. m.
Mornin? Service 11:00 a. m.
Evening Servi:e 7:30.
Chtistian Endeavor 7:00 p. m.
Weekly Prayer Meeting- - -- Wednes

day 7:30 t. m.

Grace Church Rev. Geo. C. Ab--

bitt. Rector.
Morning prayer and sermon

10:45.
Sunday School at 9:20 a. m.

Proof of Wisdom.
If a man bo gracious and courteous

to strangers it shows ho la a. cltlron
of Uio world, and that his heart Is no
island cut off from other landa, bat a
oonthiout )hat joins to thea.

No ottier building mate-

rial offers such a low cost of

maintenance as Brick.

There is literally nothing
to do, year after year to the
outside walls of a Brick
House.

if you are building for
home or investment, why
use a material which must
be constantly painted, re
paired or even replaced.
Why not use

BRICK
THE

EVERLASTING
MATERIAL.

WHEN YOU BUILD

USE BRICK

DALTON BROTHERS BRICK 0.,
INCORPORATED.

All About The
Legislature

The

State Journal
Of Frankfort, Six Issues per Week

Only Daily Paper at the
State Capital.

From-No- Until April
1,1916 For 50 Cents,

Less Than 5 Cents n Week,

Ho other paper will have as
large a staff of reporters as The
State Journal to cover the pres-
ent eewion. If you wuut to keep
posted on all features of news at
the State Capital, this is your
chaace.

Keep in touch with State poli-

tics ad see what your Represen-
tatives are doing.

Send All Subscriptions to

The Kentuckian

at

MANDY ALL OVER

By IZOLA FORRESTER.
"Its the loneliness that gets yon

after a whllo. And tho neighbors,1
Taylor added as an afterthought. He
stared from the hilltop at tho valley.
lio had been a dwcllor in Tula for
tkreo weeks, and (ho silence of the
mountains almost hurt. Sc far h
had seen juit four human beings oM
Jed Morco and his daughter, Mandy;
tho travclor-proacho- r, Horlojr Upbert
son. and young Oabo Williams, who
ran the elder mllL

Oabo and ho were Meads at leaat.
Ii was Gabo who found out ke
Interested in geology.

"Thought you was a porfeeser or
something of tho sort when I saw you
aaoopln 'round like. Mabdy said you
was an artist 'count of tho way you
look, and tho old man susplcioned you
was from tho government We doa't
hotico him. Ho used ter got into alt
kinds of troublo with tho govcrnmeat
back in tho old days, but that's dono
away with now, since the railroad
como through. Mandy went to school
three winters.''

"Like her. don't you Gabo!" Toy- -
lor had asked, by way of conversation.
But Cube's faco had darkened. He
threw a stick at an unoffending hound
pup that wandered within range.

Yes, I like her, but I don't stand
no sort of show. Ought to seo the
look in her eyes whon tho preacher
comes around."

Tho preacher camo riding down the
mountain tho nest week and stopped
to speak to Taylor, working along a
lodge of rock. "

"Won't find any gold or silver there.

Taylor turned and saw a youthful
prophet typo, hair that hung short-croppo- d

below his ears, eyes wide and
dark, faco thin and fine featured, tho
faco of the enthusiast and dreamer.

Later on the preacher would drop
in at his cabin it it was lato and talk
awhile with him over the fire. He
was a university man from Tennes-
see, eager to hear of the North and
of life In tho great centers.

I'm going there some day," he said.
Staring Into tho open fire. "Fishers of
men. It is a promise. I am going
soma day. Here tho seed falls on
Stony 0011."

Taylor went to one of his meetings
at night down in tho valley. Mandy
stood on a soapbox and song- - in a
Umid, high mezzo, a slip of girlhood,
with tho torchlight flickering on her
pretty face and blue syea that sought
ihtiaca cl the yeus? preacher, nll5
Gabo hung around tho shadows and
glowered.
' .Then came the last week In Tula.
Taylor never forgot it all his life, tho
place where he hod complained of
ennui and loneliness. With Gabo's
help he stuck a lead and followed it
up through the ledge. Gabo told of
caves farther up in the mountains,
caves that glistened insldo, and not
with stalactites, either. Taylor, went
with him and found mica, tracts of
mica that lay in great, unbroken
sheets, and be know a fortune lay
closo to Qabe's door. When he told
the big mountaineer, he put back his
head and laughed.

"Guess that'll get her, won't it?
Womenfolks like money and pretty
things, don't they? You go ahead and
tlx up tho deal and get yours out of
it. I'm going courtin'."

And tho noxt night Harley stopped
on the way down toward Jed's, and
said he wa3 going away. God had
heard bis prayers and listened to the
cry of his soul. He was going north
to preach the word in the great
cities. While ho talked Mandy came
up with Taylor's milk and bread and
stood listening with wide eyes that
held fear and a woman's secret in
their depths. Bui Harley rambled on
enthusiastically, and Taylor wanted to
grip him and make him turn and seo
the gift that lay for him in the girl's
tender eyes.

Qabe came back along the road lato
that night and he pounded on the
cabin door.

"Has the preacher gone up by here
yet!" he called. Taylor said no, ho
had not seen him.

"I'm going ter get him," said Oabo
grimly, and passed on.

Taylor rose and opened tho door. A
full moon rode high above the dark
mountains. He dressed and went out-
side, listening. And nearly an hour
later he heard Harley coming up tho
road, singing in bis full baritone ono
of the hymns be loved. Ho had meant
to warn him, but tho singing stoppod;
and, after a while, he Judged he had
taken another road around the lower
bend. But he could not sleep, and
went down to meet Mandy at five oa
ber way up with the milk and fresh
eggs for his breakfast. She looked
radiant and shy. Standing in her littlo
pink cotton dress, barefooted and
tanned, Bbo looked like some wild-Sow-

of ber own mountain land, ha
thought

"Pop's awful mad," sho said softly.
"He's going to turn me away. 'Count
of Gabe. Gabe asked him for mo ,and
Pop gave mo to him, trot I promised
ths precrhsr nnd h's r?mlP5 for me
today. We're going down to Tula and
get married. It Gabe or Pop doa't
shoot him."

Sho said It cimply, fatalistically, It
was quite possible, she knew. Taylor
told her be would como down and go
with them, to be sure of fair play. But
the day wore on without any sign of
Harley. Pop bad found tbe answer
to Bis special problem la a Urge Jc
at cider aad had retired fron tka
Mm P action. Mandy, with aw fair

BWKIM8VILLE KENTUCKIAN, JANUAJ4Y 1

tiently the coming of the preacher,
nut tho shadows lengthened and It be-
gan to grow dark down in tho vatley,
Then camo tha sound of hoofs on the
road, and she laughnd.

"I know ho'd como," she said, Tay
lor was Bllont It was Gnbe Williams
who drow rein at the door and grinned
nonchalantly down at them both.

"Waiting ter me, Mandy?" ka asked
mildly. "Caue I'm ready."

"Cut it ot, Gabp.'' advised Taylor,
as he stepped Hp beside the horso and
stroked its steaming neck gently.

"Preaching in hell, I bono," said
Gnbe genially. "Did you tell her I
vns going to be rich? Tell her I'd
lako her away treat kere aad she
could have aaytfclng afce liked dia-

monds, too. DM you tell her all that
ror mo?"

"Where's Robertson?" repeated Tay-
lor, holding the bridle. Gabe avoided
his keen, gray eyes. "What did yon
do with him!"

And all at onco tho blood of old Jed
told. Mandy sllppod back Into the
cabin and came out with her father's
rifle up to her chin, loveled at Gabe.
Her voice rang out clear and sharp
in tho still air:

"You turn about and lead tbo way
or I'll shoot I know you, Gabo Wil-
liams, and your ways, too. You ride
ahead l"

And Gabe turned and rode ahead,
sullen and dogged, yet proud, too, of
her courage In balking him. Taylor
tried to take the gun away from hor,
but she shook her head, whlto-llppc-

dyes brilliant with excitement.
'You don't know them up hoxe. You

have to cover them," she said. "Go
ahead, Gabo."

Ho led them to tho mouth of the
cave and Mandy waited whllo tho two
men went In. Bound fast at feet and
wrist3t Harley, lay on the brink of.
a pit, within sound or trickling water.

"I was coming to seo him overy
day," Gabo said. "I wasn't going to
kill him Just frighten blm n bit and
get him good and hungry and
thirsty, then toll him to get out of
thoeo parts and never come back after
I'd married Mandy. I wasn't going to
kill blm nohow."

"Gabe, you're a primitive male, but
you dont know women." Taylor lift-
ed the preacher gently. "Help get
him out into tho trash air."

'I am not hurt or harmed, praise
God," Harley gasped. "The cord
around my throat was tight Loosen
it, and I will fight the maa in the open
air."

Bat oot in the twilight Mandy wait'
ed. calm-eye- d and dominant over the
situation. She took Gabo's horse by
the bridle and bade him help set Har-
ley in the saddle. Then she mounted
behind him, and handed Taylor tbe
gun.

'You give that to Pop in the morn
ing," she said, "111 leave the horse
in the village, Gabe. You can get 'It
after wo're gone. And If you try to
shoot when our backs are turned,
you'll get mo, too. Good-b- Mr. Tay
lor."

Harley smiled down at them and
waved his. hand. Her arms held him
with a sheltering love, and tho glow
of the sky seemed to be in her faco
as thoy rodo away. Gabo watched
them out of sight.

"That's Mandy all over," he said
gently.
(Copyright, 191S, by the HcClure Newspa-

per Syndicate.)

PARTY TREED BY CARABA0

Then
ton

Governor General Francis n

Faced Infuriated
Animal and Killed It

Chased up a treo by a wounded cam- -

bao, while engaged in hunting In the
Jungle near Bongambong, Nuova
EciJa, Gov. Gen. Francis Burton Har-
rison had ono of the most oxclting ex-

periences of his career in tho Philip-
pine Islands. ;

It was after having been wounded
by a bullet from Mr. Harrison's .406
Winchester that a female carabao
charged the governor general and his
party, forcing them all to take to tbo
trees; and it was Shortly afterward
that tho chief executive of the Philip
pines, displaying rare nerve, climbed
down from his retroat and engaging
the animal alone on tho ground, killed
her as she charged, the carabao drop-
ping dead In her tracks IS foet from
where Mr. Harrison stood, his outlet
having struck tho animal between the
eyes.

The governor general and the other
members of tbe party considered tbe
experience rare sport and a fitting
climax to a very successful hunting
trip.

Old Naval 8uperstltlon.
One of tho. oldest superstitions IB

the navy is that to change the name
of a ship is to court disaster and it is
a curious fact that the present war baa
provided several illustrations of the ill
luck whtca seems to attend a renamed
vessel.

Tbo battleship Triumph was laid
down as the Llbertad for Chile; the
armored cruiser Good Hope as tho
Africa, tho light cruiser Pathfinder as
the Fastnet, tbo armored merchant-
man Vlknor as tbe Viking, tho patrol
boat Char as the Stranton, and torpedo
boats 10 and 12 ss the Qirofly
and Moth. All these vessels of the
English navy havo gone to the bot-
tom,

On the othor band, the four British
destroyers which sank four German
destroyers In October. 1914, the Loyal,
Legion, Lennox and Lanco were, until,;
early in 1914, known as the Orlndo
Yldla, Portia and Daring.

Kindly pracauWana.
"Our aoctor Is coUra, ta wjlt

tygir beach In tha-aha- wWfcn y troebre-fratore.- ft nmtmik W8,"

a

LOOK HERE!
THE BIGGEST AND BEST

CLUBBING BARGAINS

Ever Made. Attractive Clubs That
Solve Your Reading Problems.

Look Over These Clubs Carefully and See What You
Can Save. Each Club Must Be Sent to One Address.

No Substitutions Permitted.
CLUB NO. I.

Hopkinsville Kentuckian 1 year
Cincinnati Enquirer, weekly 1 year
The Housewife, monthly 1 year
Woman's World, monthly 1 year
Farm and Fireside, semi-month- ly 1 year
Our Special Price Only $2.65

CLUB NU. 3.
Hopkinsville Kentuckian
Cincinnati Enquirer, weekly.
Farm Journal, monthly.

l,year
.1

Hopkinsville
weekly-Veget- able

and semi-monthl- yl

50

club 4.
Hopkinsville

World,monthly
The monthly . Journal,

Journal, monthly lyear Farm and Fireside, semi-month- ly lyear
Our Special Price Only,

"T Uk.,'m

year
.1 year

5.

NO. 2.

.$2.65 Our Only.

CLUB

i year
Cincinnati Enquirer, weekly.
Boys' Magazine, monthly- -

Our

CLUB
Kentuckian- -.

Cincinnati Enquirer,
Grower, monthly

year

Farm Home, year
Woman's World, monthly year

Special Price Only

no:
Kentuckian. -i-.--l year

Cincinnati Enquirer, weekly :1 year
Woman's year

Housewife, year Reliable Poultry monthlyl year
Reliable Poultry

Special Price

NO.

nopkinsvine lientucKian

Farm andPireside, semi-monthl- y.

Household Journal, monthly
To-Da- y's Magazine, monthly

Special Price Only

.lyear

-- lyear
..lyear
-- lyear
J$2.f65

year

year

-- $265

By a very special, arrangement The Hopkinsville Kentuckian announces the
above remarkable offers, which are the best and greatest values.in literature ev-

er presented to pur readers. Each club is a combination of Leading Periodicals
that will be enjoyed with profit and pleasure by every member of the family.
Now is the time to oppropriate a small, amount for your winter reading. You
could not wish for a better array of fine reading matter than the above; we
therefore urge every old and subscriber to take advantage of these

offers. Uon't Let These Big Opportunities Slip By. Accept to-

day and let your friends know about them. Subscriptions may be new or renew-
al. If renewal your time will be extended. Remember, these offers are limited
and may be withdrawn at any time. Better send your order NOW.

Call at this office or address

Hopkinsville Kentuckian, Hopkinsville, Kentucky.

IE EVANSVILLE COURIER
Daily AND

THE HOPKINSVILLE KENTUCKIAN

$3.?5 BOTH FOR ONE YEAR

A splendid daily and your favorite home paper nake an ideal combination, and for-

tunately we are able to make a very attractive price

FOR $3.75
The Evansville Courier Daily by mail,

one year and the Hopkinsville -- Kentuckian,

Tii-weekl- y one year.

Mat.

Our $2

Tri-Week-
ly

Will

prospective
money-sayin- g

$3.75

FOR $5.50
The Evaneville Courier Daily and Sun-
day by mail one :year and the Hopkins-vill- e

Kentuckian Tri-week- ly one year.

A delightful gift the absent friend, all the news
from home.

This is the season when everyone should have a
wide-awak- e, up-to-da- te daily as well as his favorite '

home paper brighten the long winter days.
SEND YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO US AND
RECEIVE ROTH PAPERS AN ENTIRE YEAR

1 limit t '
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